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THANKEGIVING DAY!

With gratemi hoarts let all give thanks,
All lands, all stations, and all ranks:
And the cry comes up along the way,
For what sbiall wa give thanks ta-day?

For peacs and plenty, busy miily,

YThe cattle on n thousand hitle*

For bursting barns, wherein (s stored

The golden grain, n precious hoards
Give thanks!

For orchards bearing rosy fruit,

For vielding pod and toothesome ront,

And nll that God declare] was good

In bill or dale, or feld or woods
Glve thankn!

For water bright an 1 aweost and olear,
A muilion foantaine far and near,
For gracions streamlets, Inkes, and rills
That flow from everiasting hill

™ Give thanks!

Yor rammer dews anl timosly fraut,

The sun's height boams, not one ray loat,

For willing hands to soiw the s

And reap the baevest, proat iondesd:
Give thanks!

W

For Learth and home=love’s nltar Nros—

For loving children, thonzhtful sirves;

For ten ler mothers, gpontis wives,

Who fill onr hearts an | bless our [ivade
Give thanks?

For heaven's care, lile's jonrnay throngh,
For hoalth nnd strength to diare and do,
For ears to hear, for aves
Earth’s beanteons things oa lan i and s
Give thanks!
=M. A. Kidder,
———— e

BESSIE'S THANKSGIVING.

o ans

BY KATE M. CLEATY.

MOST difident
and modest
konock it was,
Perhaps because
it was
diflident, so very
modest, irritated |
sll the more the
peeiliarly  alert
nerves  of  Mr,
Godlrey Kirke, |

“Oh, come in, |
come ini"
eried,

An clderly woman entered the room.
Ehe had n small, pale  withered face; a
kind face, though, pleasant, geatle, |
Bhe was dressed in s wore dark gown,
The net fichu, crowmed over her sleader
shoulders, was clasped by an  old-fash.
toned medallion.

“To-motrow will be Thanksgi
eve,” she said; ‘1 wished to know it
wight prepsre for the day after,™

An oviginelly bandsome apartment,
this in which the old man sat, and it
bud been Lanlsomely furnished. Now |
botk the room and its belongings bore
the mark of creeping poverty, or ex-
treme penurionsness.  I'hoe master of the |
hiouse, sented by the center Lable, seemel
to share the character of the reom, He,
too, lind been hnodsome onoe, Now |
be wus expressive only of age and in-
figence, Irom the throadbare coollar of
bis limp dressin s-gown to the tips ol s
thin nod shabby slippers.

“‘Prepare whati" he growled,

““Why n tuckey, sir: or & ple, or—or
a bit of cennbierey <sauce, sir—"'

He looked so Herce, ber words died in
ber thront,

“Turkes! And where do you sup-

s¢ 1 can get the money to spend on
turkes?  Auod pie!  Tomake usall siek,
snd bring doctors nud doctors' bills
down on me!  Aod,” with a snill of
disgust, *‘cranberry suuocc—toe skinoy
stulfl No, Mrs. Dotty, A bitof bacon
sod some broad will be coad enough for
poor folks like us—zo0d enongh.”

His housekeeper, for that wus the un-
envinble position Mes. Dotty oocupied ia
Godfrey Kirke's household, reolved to
nke ove last appeal,

B0 VRN

lie

)

A

L !

it (= e | r
|/

F ==

-
.
—

b L]
“om, cOME X, conp 1x!" HE ORIRD,

| ocean.

| Dotty vesponded.

"Yes; and I—<heard,”

#10h, don't—don’t mind, dear!” wald
Mrs. Dottr, soothingly, puttioeg s hasd
that looked like wrinkled ivory on the
girl’s arm.  *‘lle is just & cross, soured,
lonely old man.”

1 do mind !" Beasin passionately eried.
SOh, T dol Tsha'n'datay here! T sha'n't
bo an expense to him any longer. I will
go away somewhere!"

She broke down ia a fit of Dbitter
weeping.

HNow, Miss Beasle, dear, yon mustn't
ery that way: you really muostn’t. |

you."

But the poor, little, old comforter was
almost erying harswlf,

Yonrs belore, the Kirke: were the
people of wealth and position ia that
part of the country,
{ after another hind come upon the hiouse.
Piest, the wife of the mater died.
Alaud, the danghtor, mar tie] a Man
whoso only erime was poverty,
a frail, scholurly man, quite unfitted for
u llerce struzgle against ndverse fortune,

[ He fell il and died.

| to fts grandfather, Godlrey Kirke. To
the Intter had come the faal blow when
e only ton Rabort, his hope and pride,
had run away to sea,  Then in the
honee, which since the death of the mis-
had been a cheerless and dreary

| Lress

| place, began a rigid reign of miserliness | genuine sonre,

| Hn‘l l'l'lll"l'llll“ﬂl l|'ll.l’?_\“

| Dessie broke from her frlend and ran
upstairs and ioto her owa little bare
[room. Thers was no fire in the grate,
though the day was enld with the pane-
trating Jdamp of & wind from off the
She went to the window and
| stood there looking out across the flat
brown wmuarshies, to where the wuters
ovsgd, greenlsh and turbulent, .
horrid day,” she maid, with »
shiver, **but it can't be worse out than

0.

She put on a short old Astrahan

smoky, blinding foz, began to creep up
from the Atlantie.

It you don’t mind,” sald Mrs. Dotty,
making her appearance with a shawl over
her head, “Ull just run over to Davers'
and see ‘vhat is keoping Miss Bessie."

*ol" he answered.,

8he bad spoken as if the distance were
not worth considering, but it was quite
journey for her. When she returned she
looked white and soared.

Hi8he jan't there —haan't been,”

Hark!" said Godfrey Kirke, holding

loved your mother before vou, and [ love |
| flour.”

But one trouble | body of A young woman at the town

|
|
He was |

A vear Inter his | Mre, Dotts smiled a hard little smile to
| wife followed him, leaving their eaild ||.u-r«-lf ns whe clossd the door and went

| solemnly,

| she were not found nt one place she

up one lean hand.
That is only the earrier with the

U Ask Bim if he has seen her?”

Mra, Dotty wenat into the hall,
instantly she returned.

““He hns not. He sayn there is

Almost
the

morgue. "™
S What!™
Goaldlrey Kirkes leapad from his ehair.
*“Hi saxa that the body of a young mirl
wat tound in the East Branch to-day."
Godfrey Kirke sank back in his seat.

S knew how many friends
Bhe shrowdly suspected if

AWAY,
Pessie had,
wonld be at noother; and she was malioi-
omsly nnd pleasantly consolons that she
had given the havd-hearted old man =

Long the latier sat where she lind left

him. Thinkinz., PFor the first time in
venrs he was thinking, stdly. seriously,
Than' sgiving-eve!l JTa his
wile's time the house used to be gay and |
cheerful on that night, #o fliled with com- i
fort and bright anticipations, so edorous
with the homely fragrance of good things

lin the kitehen, so delightfully merry with

Jaoket, u littie felt hit aad & pair of |

much-m ed cloth gloves,
went gu v down and out,

Tne dudk, the dieary November ditek,
was filling the room when the old man,
plodding over his accounts, Inid down
his peucil nod rang the bell,  Mrs.
Mr, Kirke kept but
ono other secvant (I0 Mrs. Dotty could

Then she

| correctly be termed u servant), and she

absolately refused to enter the protest.

| Ing presence ol ber master.
Wl ™
WYes, sir"
The meek lousekeeper withdrow,

Ten minutes Iter shie brouzht in a tray

|on which were tes, bread, buster, two
| cups, two saucers and two plates.

Mr.
Kirke poured out his tea, shook s little
of the sugnr hie was about to use baek in
the old silver bowl, added carefully a
fow drops of milk and cut a slice of
Lread,

‘‘Butter has gone up three cents in the
Inst week,” he suld, “1ecan't afford to
use butter."

S0 he munched his bread dry, with a

sense of exaltation in Lis selt-imposed |

prnanee. He would not opea the
poorbionse-door for himsell by using but.
ter. Huat, somehow, the rank tes tasted
ranker than usual, Surely the Dbrewl
wis sour.  And the gloom outside the

| smsll circle shat the lamplight illumined

seemed singularly deunse, What was
wrocg? What was mivsing!  What was
differeot? He paused, his hand falling

by his side, The child—-as be and Mrs,
Dotty had always eslled her--the child
wis not here. She used to slip in so
quietly, take ber seat, and® when her
| meager supper was over, glide away jost
ms softly,  Yes, little as he noticed ber,
she wis generally thers, He rang the
bell sharply.
| *Where is shei” heasked Mrs. Dotty,
| when she popped in her mild old bead.
‘I'nere wns no newd to particualarize. Mes,
Dotty cast a awilt, searcaing look
arourd,

*“I=n't she herel”

Without waiting for a reply, she
| turoed and ran up the stairs to Bessie's
roam. Toere she koocked, No
aorwer. She opened the door, woii sn.
T'he room was empiy.

Hastily she desceaded the stairs,

“'8he s not in, sie,”

“Whero s shel”

] don't know, sir,™

Impatiently Godirey Kirke pushed his
chair back from the tuble.

“You ouzht to know; it's your busi-
ness to know, Hut it doesn't matter--
it doesu't matter in tho lenst.”

Dowa to Hovna io the kitchen went
Mrs, Dotty.

*I¥id you soe Miss Bossie?"

“Yes'm. DPassin' westward s couple
of hours agr—yses'm,"

“wOR!"

Mre, Dotty breathed a relieved sigh.
Bessie bad probably gone to Rose Dever's
b The Devers lived almost a mile

*‘But I thought perbaps on accouut of
the child,” she began.

*The ehild-—tho ohild!" he repeated,
irnscibly, *['m eick of hearing about
ber.”

lodignation made Mrs. Dotty quite
bold for vnee.

**8he's your own granddaughter, sir.
That's what sbe w."

““Well, 1 didu’c aek for her, did 1T 1
mever wanted to adopt ber,  What right
had her mother to ioske such w poor
band of hersell by marrying Tom Bar-
rett, and then ocme bacs to die here,
and leave me her girl! Eb! She's an
upnu,l“ 1 tell you; tuat’s ull. An ex-.

“The Lord holp us, but he’s getting
worse thao ever!"” murmured the womna,
™, with & bang that was downright dis-

| away.

As u storm was blowiag up she
would wost likely stay there aver night,

About ten o'clock Mr, Kirke's bell
again tingled out. Agsin Mrs. Dotty
appeared before him.

*‘Hus toe child come inl"

+No, sir.”

Do you know why she went outl”

I suspect, sir.”

s Well, apeak up."”

4'8he overbeard our conversation to-
d.’.ll

*+What of itt"

*Nothing of it," with n very angry
flash from very fuded eves, “‘except that
she vowed she would bLe sa expense Lo
you po longer."
+She did, eb1"

“8he did."
“Well,” grimly, “I hope she wou't!"
The child bad s sulky it, Bhe was
¥ st the house of some neighbor,
would return wheu her tantrum bad
off. All thas be told himselr.
ho sat io his looely room till loog

e g ey

|
|

the brisk bustie attendant on the mor.
row's festivity. Now it was desolate,
dreary, darksome with depressing and
uputterable gloom. Whose fault was iti
His! declded Gollrey Kirke, ns savagely
relentlesa to himsell in this moment as
lie would have been to another.

Fls!

ME WAD TOE WEAPON IN (118 AND,
when his devoted wife had -l.rnn[lr-l and
died under his ever-increasing arroganee,
dictation. His! whea Maud married the
first mun who offered himself, to escape
from her {ather's pretty rule.  His! when
Robert rin away to escape the narrow
obligntions and unjust restrictiona laid |
upon him, His! whon the ebild Lis
dead daughter bad left him could o |
longer endure his brutality, or accept
from him the seant sapport he so grad.
gingly wave. His fauit—all his! In
those lonely hours the whole releatloss
truth dawned upon him, as sush truths
will dawo, in most bitter brillinneca, He
dropped his head on Lis haads with o
groan,

He looked awround the dim, shabby
room. He looked at the dying fire in
the grate. He wondered of what nse
would be to him now his twenty-thou-
sand 1n bonde, his eizht hundred aores
of meadow land, the mouey be bhad out
at interest,  He roseid a dazed kind of
way, & shadowy purposesaking detinite~
ness in his mind. e wished be had
been  better to Besse; ho wished—but
what was the use of wishing now ! Tnere
could be but ane satisfluctory answer to
all his self-condemnution. A shot from |
the revolver in the drawer souder,that he
Lad always kept in readiness for possible i
burgiars, He rvse. 1o moved toward |
the table, His figure cast a fantastic
shadow on the wall, The tears were
streaming down his cheeks.  There |
might be thanksgiving for lis death,
though there could never bave been any
for his life.

Hark!

He bad the weapon In lis hand, He
started mervously. Wi that Bessic's
voice? He turaed, droppiog the revolver
with a elatter. Yes, there she was, not
three fout away, (rosn, fair, damp, smil-
ing.

o[t is the queerest thing," she said,
coming towutd bim as she spoke, 7
felt—=badlyv-—yesterday, and I weat over
to Mrs. Farobam'stosee if abe could get
me work, [ met Mrs. Nelson, and sne
wsked me to go bome with her,  Dicky
was iil, and she wauted me 0 stay over
pight, Bbe seat you n note. At least
she sent the boy with it, but he lost it,
nod oaly told her so this afteravon.  As
soon w8 [ kunew that I started home
alone—although Dicky wus no better,"

“Yea!" said Godfrey Kirko, He was
listening with nn uoususl dezres of in.
torest,

“And to.night, when I was almost
here, (Nelsons’ m guite two miles away,
you kuow), I got lost in the fog."

Her graodiather regurded her 1o
amazement, What made be pale cheeks
s0  bright!  What excitemens had |
binckened ber gray eyeal

*And—n geatieman who was coming
here found me, sad—and brought me
home, Please thank him, grandpa,
Here be isl"”

With s Ineiedulous,

Kirke

|

| out carefully witlin shurp, narrow-binded

| of the snout.

| pone of hrend baked, and crumble it ns
| g0on as 1t s cool eno
[ son it highty with blac

| saue, thyme, savory murjoran, minged

onio—=just enoueh to Havor It amd
| plenty of freals  butter; mowsten it well
| with stock, cream, or even hot water,

| pinte,

| put on the fire.

11f no piak or reddish jules oores out it

father, And I chancad to find my little
niece Beasie lost out there in the fog, A
young lady, 1 vow! And I was think-
ing of her as n mere baby vet! Just

think! She tells me Charlie Nelson
wants her—"
“Not  Well, Cliarlie fan fine fellow.

He can have bher-—a year from to.day.”

o now rou know why the Kirke
homestead e dazaling with lights and
flowers, and why it resounds with langhs
ter thin Thanksgiving: why old Godfrey

e a Upopparl” Ypsrupnl®

wears 0 brano-new suit, und o Bower in
his  buttonbiole; why Robert, o his
richtful place, looked w0 proul and
ploased ; why dear, busy littie Mes, Doty
besms benignly; why Bassie, powael in
siowy, shining silk, thinks this is »
lovely old world after ali; why Charlie
Nelson is so blessedly content, and why
in each and everg heart reigns supreme
Thaoksgiving.—T'Le Ludger,

Thanksziving Roast Pig.

Take a choice fat ple six weeks old,
not younger, though it may be a little
older., Have it carelully killed and
fdressed, nnd thoroughiy washed, Trim

kuife the inside of the mousth aud ears,
et on: the tongue and chop off the end
Rub the pig well with a
mixture of salt, pspper and pounded
sage, and sprinkle iv rather liberally with
red pepper, and o dasii outslde, too.
Make o rich stufling of bread crumbs
wn bread stulfing 158 de rigenr lor
pig, thouzh you ean put balf ol one and
hiall of the other inside of Me, Pigey if

somebiody Insists on loal bread  stulling,
Il you wse corn bread, have n thiek, rich

2 to handle, sea.
& nnd red pepper,

Stull the pig well and sew it up closely,

It you hiave wtin roascee nod open tire,
the pig will ba roasted by thar much
better,  If yon have not, put the pig in
wilong pan and set it in the ovon, and
leave the stove door open until the pig

l»l-giut Lo rndk. I.:T.lil luu't r.-ll'm.: thio
poor, 8o that the cooking will not ba
done too fast. The plg must be  well

dredged with flour when putin the pan,
Mix some flour and hutter tozother in o
and  pour  about s quart of hot
water in the pat with the pig when it is
Have a larding-mop in
the plate of lour nnd butter, and mop
the pig freguently with  the mixture
while it is roasting.

It a roaster is used, set it mbout two |

feet from the fire at tiest, but continue
to move it nearer aud nearor as the pig
cooks.  Baste it frequently with the
water in the pan betweenwhiles of mop-
ping with flour and butter,

To be sure the pig s done, thrast a
skewer through the thickest part of him;
is done, and ougiit to be n rich brown
ull over.  When the pig s douse pour
the gravy in n sascepan and cook it

sufficiemly, This will not be necessary
if the pig was cookel in the stove oven,
The pig's liver may bo boiled in well
salted water, pounded up, and added to

the gravy, which should be very savory
and plentiful,
Tue pig should be invariably served

with baked sweet potatoes and pleaty of
good pickle and sauce, either mushroom
or gieen pepper catsup, for despite Jis
toothsomeness, roust plg is not very safo
vating without plenty of red  pecper,~—
Good Housekeeper.

An Informal Rapast,
ST suppose,” said Mrs. Browa, “‘yon

| wonld like me to wear a unew dress ot

this Thanksgiviog dinner you are going
to givel”

“Can't alford It," growled old Brown,
‘iAs long sa you have the turkey well
dressed you will pass muster,"'—Judge.

The Thanksgiving Turkey.

As Thankeziving Day walks down this way
Lhe stratting turkoy is [l at ease;

“I'm poor as tha turkey of Job," says uej

“Tough and uullt to eal, you see;

I gobble no more of my pedigre:,

Liast soma poor fellow should gooole me;

And o turkey buzzard L thing Ll by,

For the present, if you pieass,” |
—Bloghamtun Hepuuiican, |

2 S R 8
Canse for Thanksgiving.
Sunday-school Tescher — ** Willie,
bave you bad aoything during the week
to be especially thaukiul forl”
Wilhe—**Yes'm, Johnoy Podgors
sprained his wrist and 1 licked him for
the first time yesterday."-—Burliogton
Free Press,
o A= —
A Thought For the Seasou.

He in whose store of Liewings thiere may be
E b, and yul to
Batow with a geotls cusrity,

“ﬁ' & saare,
B mih that uis gifes provide
Wl bave bisown theokegiving multiplied
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Dr. I Sehiitm anl, Minn,, will man
mrrinl g * Asthine 4 ure
A it nstanl vellef in
re, mol eures where othiera fall
Name thiy paver mod send mdiress

N b lepilaonies I vise in the

Brecnas's Pives enjoy the lurgest sale of
BNy (rourieia me deine In e worlds
Made oty iu St Heloos, Eoglanil

NS USE peny i IO_
N (4 j |
T ’
nl’ !

I
écj?\wgg, (I
for the Prompt and
Peﬁ.nmeﬂl'cm of
#Eﬁ’!w T”:fiifn-:r
NSO

¥ N | WorldRznouned
rfrﬁ‘ﬁﬁ? "’iSﬂiﬂ"s
‘) u | Specifle,

s oldtims pimple
Y

at whioh itdoes ot im
19 cutwanily abrorbed or
anedt From withinall yicid
yremedy. U6 18 nn
| 1z forhilo, cury i
arielug from impite bloed or veopkencd vitality,
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Books on * Mlond ard Kt Diseascs "™ malled e,
Druggints Sell It

EWIFT BPECIFIC CO,,

Drawer 3, Atlanta, Ga.,

Did you ever see a sickly
baby with dimples ? or a heal-
thy one without them?

A thin baby is always deli-
cate. Nobody worries about
a plump one,

If you can get your baby
plump, he iz almoest sure to
be well.  If you can get him
well, he is almost sure to be

plump,

The way to de both—there

is but one way—is by care-
FUL LIVING. Sometimes this |
depends on Scett's Emulsicn |
of cod-liver cil. '

We will send you a book
on it; free.

Scory & Bawne, Chemiste, rsaSouth sth Avenur,
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™ oniAT KIDNEY. LIVER 22 SARRES

—_— ) —

Pain in the Back,

Jolnte or hipes, s diment o urine liko briek-dust
frequent calls or relention, rheuiost iso.

Kidney Complaint,
Disbetes, dropsy, seanty or high colord urine
Urinary Troubles,

Btinging sen when v FR L Pree
sure bo the parts, uretlival ireitntion, siricture,

Disordered Liver,

Ploat or dark eireles under the syos, tuague
couted, coustpation, yollow ish ey challs
Cuaraitoe— U oontents of One Dottle, It nel hem
*A¢ Druggiats, 806, Sizer §1.00 Sine.
. e " :
“Lavalide’ u&h 10 Meakh" Free—tonelia tien froa
Di. Kinuxn & Cu., Dinguanton, N, Y,

Both the method and results when
Byrup of Figs is taken; it is pleasant
end refreshing to the taste, and acts

nily yet promptly on the Kidneys,
Aver nod Bowels, clenuses the sys:
tem effectually, dispels colds, head-
nches and fevers and enres habitual
constipation, Byrup of Figs is the
only remedy of its kind ever
duced, pleasing to the taste and ae
ceptable to the stomach, prompt jn
its mction nnd truiy ht-mﬂl:?inl n ils
eflects, prepared only from the mosi
healthy and sgreeable substances, ite
many excellent qualities commend i
to all and have made it the mosi
popular remedy known,

dyrip of Iigs is for sale in B0
and 81 bottles by all leading drug-
gists.  Angy relinhle druggist who
may not have it on haod will pro-
cure it promptly for any one who
wishes to try it. Do not sccept oy

| substitute,

CALIFORNIA FIé SYRUP CO.

SAN FRANVCISCO, CAL,
LOWSVILLE, KY. NEW YORK, N.V.
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P150 CURE;FOR

Consumpiives and people
who have wonk langs or Aptie
wa.should use Piso's Cure for
Consuroption, It bas eared
thonsnnde. 11 har not injur:
waone.  ALisnut bad ot tese
It inthe best cough ayrap,
Hold nvers whers, 28ec.

CONSUMPTION.

Cures Consumption, Conghs, Cronp, Sore
Turenty  Sald by all Druggists on a Guarsniee,

NS'ONJQH W, .‘ll_n_l'l.;l_l_.
Washington, D, €,
 Successiylly Progeoytes Cigima.

Pomhos ast war, B prklestbg ohadms, uits slice,

Institite ol Sharihnnd.

Noy 108 Fitth svenus, Pitshorne Pa,  Gras
Vinp mnil st systems,  Private and mad)
instrtictions, » pee al speeed olasses for all writs
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